TheTamtnv of the Shrew, 

Tis in tr>y head to doe my mailer good 
I fee no realon but fuppos’d Lucentio 
Muli get a father, call'd iuppos’d Vincent io^ 

■And that’s a wonders ifatberscomcnouly 

Doe get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A clilde (hall get a lire, if Haile not of niy cunning. 


■D»irf 


£xit\ 


JBus Tertia, 


Snter Lucent io, Hortentio , and Bianca' 

Luc. Fidlec forbeare you grow too forward Sir^, 
Hauc you fofoone forgot the entertainment 
Her Gfter Katherine welcomed you witbalh 
Hort . But wrangling pedant this is 
ThcparronelTeof hcauenly harmony : 

Then giue me leaue to haue Prerogatiue, 

And when in mufickc we haue (pent an hourc 
Your Lefture (liall haue leifure for as much. 

Lhc. Prepofterous Affethat neuer rcadfofaire 3 
To know the caufc why muficke was ordain’d; 

Wasit not torefrefh the mind of man 
After his (Indies, or hi&vfuall paine t 
Then giue me leaue to read Pnitoftphy 
And while I paufeiferue in your harmony. 

Her. Sirra, I will bearc thel'e brauesof thine. 
Bianc. Why Gentlemen,you do medouble wrong) 
To fttiue for that which rederh in my choice; 

I am no breeching fchqller in the fcho,oles, 

lie not be tied to houses . hoy pointed timhy 
But icarnemy LclTohsas I pleafe my felfc, 

Ar.dto cut off all drift hcerc fa we downe, / 

Take you theinfirumenc, play you the whiles,, ‘ 
His-le&ure will be done ere you hauc tun’d, 

Hort. You’Ulfatjc h’ilite^MWfftdTa^ m tunc? 
Luc. That willbe 
’Bfari, Where :Mc yve lad;? 


J he Taming of the Shrew. 

Luc. HcereMadam; Hie Ibat Simois ,hic eft jigena tent. t , hie 
fteterat Priami regia C elf a fenis . 

Btan. Conifer them-. 

Luc. Hie Ibat , as I told you before. Simois, I am Lucentio. 
hie eft, fonne vnto Vincentid of Tifa , Sigeria tellus , dilguifed 
thustoget yourloue, hie fteterat, and that Lucentio that COS1CS 
a wooing "priami, is my man Tranio, regia, bearing my port, 
celjd fenis chat we might beguilcthe old Pantalo wnc, 

Hort. Madam my mftrument’s in tune. 

Bian. Let’s heare, oh fie the treble iarres. 

Luc. Spit in the hole man, and tuneagaine. 

Bian. Now let meefeeif IcznconWctii.hicibat fimoisJ.kn.QVr 
you no t,hi 4 efi ftgeria tellus , I truft you not, hie ftaterat Priami 
take heede he heare vs not , regia prelume not, (ft elf a fenis difr* 
paiic not. 

Hort. Madam, ’ris now in tunc. 

Luc. All but the bale. 

Hcrt. The bale is right, ’cis the bale knaue that iarrCfo 

Lur, How ficric and forward our pedant is, 

Now for my lift the knaue doth court my loue , 

‘ Tedafcule , lie watch you better yet : 

In time ! may belieucyet I midraft. 

Bian. Mi limit it nor, for fure ® ALacidcs. 

Was Aiax cald fo frem his grandfather, 

Hort. J mu!t bclceue my m. (ft r , elfe I promife you* 

I (liould be arguing (fill vpon that doubt. 

But let it red, now Litto to you : 

Good madcr takeit not vnkmdly pray 

That I hauebcene thus plcalanc wirh you both. 

Ho: t. You may go walkc, aid giue me leaue a while,, 

My Lcllons make no mulieke in three parrs. 

Luc. Are you fo formall fir, welll mud waite 
And watch withall,for but I bedeceiu’d, 

Our fine Mufition greweth amorous. 

Hor. Madam, oetoie you touch the indtument, 

Tolesrnethe oidcrofm fingering, 

I mud begin with rudiments of Art, 

To tench you tb in a briefer fort. 

More plgskau:, pithy and cffebfuall, 

§ %' Than 






